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and seeing the distant parts. One may not aiwaya have
the energy which such an expedition requires. You can
keep Italy for a later and calmer day.'

Thus, one by one, all the cerulean demons of the morn
had vanished, and Lothair had nothing to worry him. He
felt a little dull as the dinner hour approached. Bertram
was to dine at home, and then go to the House of Com-
mons; St. Aldegonde concluding the day with the same
catastrophe, had in the most immoral manner, in the
interval, gone to the play to see c School,' of which he had
read an account in * Galignani' when he was in quarantine.
Lothair was so displeased with this unfeeling conduct on
his part that he declined to accompany him: but Lady
St. Aldegonde, who dined at Crecy House, defended her
husband, and thought it very right and reasonable that
one so fond of the drama as he, who had been so long
deprived of gratifying his taste in that respect, should
take the first opportunity of enjoying this innocent amuse-
ment. A solitary dinner at Muriel House, in one of those
spacious and lofty chambers, rather appalled Lothair, and
he was getting low again, remembering nothing but his
sorrows, when Mr. Pinto came up to him and said, ' The
impromptu is always successful in life; you cannot be
engaged to dinner, for everybody believes you are at
Jericho. What say you to dirt ing with me? Less than
the Muses and more than the Graces, certainly, if you
come. Lady Beatrice has invited herself, and she is to
pick up a lady, and 1 was to look out for a couple of
agreeable men. Hugo is coming, and you will complete
the charm.'

4 The spell then is complete,' said Lothair; * I suppose
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